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Meanwhile the beautiful garden of the royal
palace was lying bathed in sunshine, when suddenly
a beautiful fairy maiden appeared in the air and
looked down upon it, " Now I must visit this king/'
she said to herself, " seeing that I have attended to
the safety of Sakuntala. Ah, now I behold him, but
on this day which looks so brimful of happiness the
king appears to be oppressed with some deep sorrow
of heart. I will alight, conceal myself among these
plants, and note what goes on without rendering
myself visible.35

Without further delay she floated lightly down to
earth and took up her station on the spot which she
had chosen. At that moment two pretty fairy
maidens like herself, but lacking her air of authority,
entered the garden, and noting a tree full of lovely
blossoms lightly climbed up into its branches and
began to gather the flowers, throwing some of them
down upon the earth. As they were engaged in this
pleasant task the royal chamberlain entered the
garden and saw what the girls were doing. " Stop ! "
he cried, " do not gather flowers. There are to be
no festivals this year, by the king's orders/'

" Pardon us/' said the maidens prettily, " we
did not know of the king's desire."

" Foolish girls," said the old man, " and con-
cerned only in your own folly. Why, even the trees
which spring was decking and the birds which perch
on them are full of sympathy for our mournful